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not be made and sold, to be used as a
beverage, in Maine that an agent
shall be appointed in each city or town
to sell spirits for mechanical and med-
io' nal purposes only that common
sellers shall be heavily fined and im-

prisoned for persisting in violating the
law that no lawless rum-sell- shall
be allowed to sit as juror on any rum
suit, and that liquors may be searched
for, seized and destroyed. Read the
law, it is a good one. It is the peo-

ple's law, and not the law of poli-

ticians. It is a terror to those who do
ill, and a praise to those who do well.
It is a fire annihilator, and works well
out doors and in, and the effect is the
same whether the building be a small
one or a large one. Success to the
Maine Law, which is the Law of
Maine.

For the Organ

A Whisper from Columbus.

Mr. Editor: For some time past
we have been an attentive reader of
the Organ, and the more we see of it,
the more we like it. We like its fear-
less, valiant course, and we expect to
see great good resulting from it. The
little article with the significant head,
"Stop that paper," we think will
have some effect. With you, we are
down on mat 'House,' from this time,
henceforth. Would to Heaven there
was a temperance house in our city,
to which we could recommend our
friends on coming here ! But as
there is not, we would just say to
them, remember it was the American
that said, "stop that paper."

The battle is waxing hot m this
place, and the contest is going on se
verely. Uur business in lite calls us
to circulate among the people much
and freely ; and in our wanderings,
we hear and see a good deal that is
interesting. A day or two since,
while conversing with a number of
gentlemen, one remarked that he was
a Whig, always had been, and al-

ways expected to be, but if the Whig
candidate did not pledge himself to
go for the prohibitory law, he should
vote for the Democratic candidate, if
he was the nght sort. So said every
one of the company, quite to my as-

tonishment. And what is more, these
were all men of influence and promi
nence, we think the spirit prevails
to an extensive extent. As to our
selves, our talk and labor is for a
temperance candidate, let him be Whig
or Democrat. . We hope the friends of
Heaven and Humanity, one and all,
will waive their peculiar party predi-
lections at this particular crisis and
juncture of affairs, and give their help
tq the cause ot good and godliness.
Let us vote for the man that proves
himself a Maine Liquor Law man,
whether he be known as Whig, Dem-
ocrat, or Free Boiler.

We have been very much aston-
ished at the Daily Times. Not long
since they . chronicled the startling
fact, that about 150 persons had come
to their death, during the past year,
through the effects of rum drinking;
and yet the editor now comes out in
a long article, against the Maine Li

quor Law the only sure remedy for
the fearful desolation that he adverted
to some weeks since. ; What gross in-

consistency! ' Does he do it from1 .

convictions of conscientious duty, or'
from convictions of anticipated profit?
We shall counsel and advise our
friends, a number of whom are taking '

that paper, to stop it as soon as con-

venient ; not because we would take
a dollar from the Times unjustly, but
because we would not have our friends

those whom we love to sip the
poison that may prove their rum. We

regard such a paper dangerous in a
family. Young men that love their
social glass, pick up these items, and
then, 0! how eloquently they can dis- -.

course against the Maine Liquor Law,
and in favor of drinking the very
practice that hath resulted in the ruin
of some ot their lathers.

We are glad to see the Christian
Advocate pursuing the course it is.
God bless and Heaven reward the
editors 1 They are doing good battle.
We hope to hear tell of more tem-

perance resolutions adopted by Meth-

odist Quarterly Conferences. Let the
work go on, in the church and out of
the church ; in the social circle and
in the public throng: in the family;
gathering and in the pusiness marts.

uccqss shall he ours I In the name
of God and truth we shall triumph T

We were going to close, but we will
say another word first. We propose
that Bro. Bremigam, of Circleville
shall take up a collection in that coun-
ty, to furnish that 'only distiller' a
copy of the Campaign Organ. We
will give one-pen- towara it. wnat
say you, Bro. Bremigam ? Perhaps a
number or two of the Organ would
convince him that it would be best to
send for more than one Mr. Beebe to
rescue old Mrs. Whisky. We think
her disease is of a malignant char-

acter, and she certainly can not last
through the approaching cold weather,
unless she has more tnan one aocior.

Issaquena.

Live for Something.

Thousands of men breathe, move.
and live pass off the stage of life,
and are heard of no more. Why ?

None were
. .

blessed
. 1

by
.1
them; none

a

could point to them as tne means oi
their redemntion : not a line thev
wrote, not

i. .a word they
,

spoke, could
i j .

be recalled, ana so iney pensaea ;

their light went out in darkness, and

they were not remembered more than
the insects of yesterday. Will you
thus live and die, oh man immortal ?

Live for something. Do good, and

leave behind you a monument of vir-

tue, that the storms of time can never

destroy. Write your name by kind-

ness, love, and mercy, on the hearts

of thousands you come in contact

with year by year, and you will never

be forgotten. No, your name, your
deeds, will be as legible on the hearts
you leave behind, as the stars on tne
brow of evening. Great deeds will

shine as brightly on the earth, as tha
stars of heaven.

Great wishes have great failures.

m,7 . The Laborer. .

it willum d. uiium ' '

i Stand up erect! Thoa halt the form
. Aid likeneie of thy God! who morel

, A ton I at dauntleii 'mid the itorm
, Of daily Ufa, a heart aa warm "
., !( Ai pun, m bieaat e'er bora! ,

What then? Thou art aa true nam .

, it Ai movee tha human mm among;
. Aa ouch a part of tha Great Plan

. That with Crratton'a dawn bagan,,
Aa anj or the throng.

, Who ii thy foamy! tha high
In atation, or In wealth die chief 1

Tha graat, who coldly paaa thea by,
With proud ttap, and averted eye?

Way nnrat not auch belief.
'

.. If true unto thyielflhoa waet, .. i

What were tha proud one', team to thee)
A feather, which thou mighteetcaat .,
Aiide, aa idly aa the blaat

The light leaf from the tree.

"' No: unourb'd paailona low deilrea
i Abienoa of aoble

Death, lathe braast'i eoniuning Area,
''' To that high nature whioh aapitei '

Forever, till tbue eheck'd.

- These are thy enemiei thy wont; ';

r They ohaia thee to thy lowly lot
' ' Thy labor and thy lile aoennt.

. , O, atand ereetl and from them buratt
And longer inffer not!

t; , Thoi art thyielf ihlna enemy! '

The great! what batter they than thoat
Aa theira, ia not thy will aa freet

( Haa Gcd with equal farora thee
Negleeted to endowl

. ' 'v '

'' Trno, wealth thou bait not: 'til bnt dual!
' ' Nor plaoe: ancartain aa the wind!

, Bnt that thou heat, which, with thy oiust
And water, may deipiae the luit

" Of both a noble mind.
'..

, , With tfala, and pasaioa onder bw, y
' True faith, and hory trust m tod, '
Then art the peer of any man.
Look up, then that thy little tpaa

Of life, may well be trod!

NEAL DOW.

, BY GEO. W. BUNGAY.

The man who has the talent to frame
and the courage to execute the Maine
Law, deserves to be honored and re
membered by every patriot and phi
lanthropist in our broad, tree land
Neal Dow is the Kossuth of the tem
perance revolution, and his name is
already registered in the book of
fame, "among the few. the immortal
names not born to die." Poets sing
his praise, painters put his shadow on
their canvass historians record his
deeds, and multitudes of appreciating
mothers will call their children by his
name.

We wrote pledges,
.

made speeches,
1.. 1 .1 !

Obtained signatures, iormea societies,
and framed laws, to suppress intern
perance ; we tried moral, magnetic,
Bible, and ballot-bo- x suasion ; we
plead, and prayed, and promised, and
did much good, but tailed to accom
plish the entire extinction of the rum
traffic, the object so devotedly desired.
.We were brought to a moral Panama,
with a gulf of billows rolling between
. s, and a golden California beyond,
without bridge or boat to carry us
safely over to the land of promise
when Neal Dow, who understood ev
ery rope in the ship, took the helm

and piloted our storm-beate- n vesse
into the harbor of safety.
. Yes, a private citizen of Maine

possessing the Btern will and Puritan
zeal "of earlier and better days,
arose in the dignity ot conscious
strength, and with the sweep of his

strong arm wiped away the stain 6f
black intemperance trom tne oiaie

Without the aid , of the Army or
Navy, he routed the most formidable
and dangerous enemy that could as-
sail the Commonwealth.

Lean and pallid avarice, ha
ppetite, stupid ignorance, b.

bigotry, devilish demagogueism, stood
in his way, clad to the teeth iu armor,
but he feared them no more than Bun-- .
yan's Christian feared the beasts he
met on his way to the Celestial city.
He extinguished the fires of the only
distillery in the State, and wrote tekel
on the walls of every wine palace in
Maijje. Who is the modern Moses
who smote the Red Sea with the rod
of law, so that the people can travel
dry-sho- d Y He is a man who has a
head to think, a heart to feel, a tongue
to explain, and a hand to execute ; is
respectably educated, not learned,
comfortably independent, not million-
aire ; speaks conversationally, not el- -

utjucuujr , i8 a pitun, practical man,
with a strong mind and an iron will.
lad he lived in the days of Crom

well, he would have been a leader in
the buttered band that fought side
by side with tne "Usurper." tie
speaks as one having authority, and
looks like one born to command, lie
is in the meridian of life about five
feet seven inches in height, and well
proportion; has dark hair, a square
forehead, which does not at first glance
indicate more than a mediocrity of
mind; eye-bro- are rather ponder-
ous, cheek bones somewhat promi-inen- t,

complexion dark. The peculiar
form of the mouth and chin pro-
nounced him a man of obstinate firm
ness. There is a sort of come on, I
am ready for you, look about his face,
which affords unmistakeable evidence
that will not countenance the liquor
trade. He looks as though he could
run a thousand rum-seller- s, and with
the aid of the Maine Law, put ten
thousaud to flight.

Neal Dow is the son of a Quaker,
and surely he fights valiantly for one
who has been trained to observe the
principles of peace. He does not
claim religious relationship with any
sect, but is a firm believer in the
truths of Divine Revelation, and ob-

serves devotional duties in his family.
t or many years he has been identified
with the temperance movement in
Maine, (his native State,) where he
has labored and lectured gratuitously,
for the welfare of his fellow-citizen- s.

Frequently he has appeared before
the Legislature with petitions praying
for laws so stringent as to prohibit
the liquor trade, and hnally he sue
ceeded in cutting out some work for
his country.

He is a tanner by trade, and al-

though has (I may be misinformed)
retired Irom business, he has lett the
hides of many rumsellers on the fence.
Wonder if they would not make good
shoes, since they are water-proo- f 1

There is not a lawyer in the land who
could have drafted a better bill than
that which has so effectually excom-
municated intemperance from the glo
rious State which is the nearest to the
golden gates of sunrise. The Law
declares that intoxicating drinks shall


